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EINE That was a howling swell
affair society gave the other day..
Honus Where was that?

Heine At the Hotel Vander-bll- k.

Honus Was you there?
Heine I should say toot. It was a

luncheon given y a half a dozen so-

ciety women in honor of their pups.
Honue You mean their husbands?
Heine No. Their doss. rog lunch-

eons and Kioodle dinner parties are
quite the thing nowadays. If you ain't
invited out to sit down and eat with a
dog you ain't in snappy society at alt

Honus That's why there are so many
divorces in society.

Heine Why :
Honus Because so many women treat

their muts better than their husbands.
Heine Well, do you think that it

would be better if a society woman
treated her husband like a dog?

Honus Sure. When a man marries
a society woman nowadays the dog has
got all the best of it. She calls the
dog pet names, she takes him

she invites him to swell din-
ners, she even lets her dog lick her
when he wants to, and you bet she
wouldn't let her husband do that.

Heine It might be a good thing if
he did.

Honus He ain't got a chance. She
wouldn't even let him lick the dog.

Heine You can't blame him for
wanting to take to the club.

Honus There is only one way in
which she allows her husband to be
on the same footing as a dog.

Heine And what is that?
Honus She makes him work like

one
Heine That's where I give the min-

isters credit. They are speaking
against dog dinners.

Honus You can't blame them: Lots
of our swell ministers like to attend
society dinners themselves and they don't
like to see them going to the dogs.
How would yon feel to have your ap-
petite all saved up for an elaborate
oinner and have it called off at the
last minute because the guest of honor
had the mange?

Heine Besides such a dinner would
have too much of a cur-r- y flavor.

Honus That is the "least. Suppose
30U attended a banquet at the St. Reck-
less and the party you had to take in
to dinner had fleas?

Heine It would be eren worse If
you invited your neighbor to have a
bite of a stew and she took, a bite
out of your leg.

Honus Bat there's one good thing.
Society women don't give dinners to
monkey's any more.

Heine They don't have to. They
give dinners to dogs and make mon-
keys, out of themselves.

Honus I tell you one thing, Heine,
if rich people dontt stop giving dog
luncheons and things- - like that, it's
going to come to a terrible continua-
tion.

Heine There's only way to stop it.
Honus And how is that?
Heine Do what the Eugenists say.
Honus And what Is a Eugenst?
Heine Eugenist Is a fellow that

The Battle of
By REV. THOMAS

battle of Wandewash. fought
THE years ago today, has not re-

ceived the place in world his-
tory to which it is fairly entitled. Off
hand, not one person in a hundred,
probably not one person in a thous-
and, would be able to say where or
between what contestants the battle
was fought. And yet Wandewash gave
England the proud empireship of In-
dia, that wonderland, with its three
hundred millions of people, its magni-
ficent plains, mountains and rivers,
.its gems and gold, and all its wealth
of ancient story.

In 1745, just before Clive took
charge in the great Oriental peninsu-
la, the prospect was blue for England.
The French with headquarters at Pon-dicher- ry,

seemed everywhere to have
the advantage which they could not
very well lose. Under the leadership
of Dupleix they were winning tri-
umphs on every hand, and the outlook
for the Britisher was forlorn Indeed.
Only at Fort St. David, a few miles
south of Pondicherry, where Clive
and a few other fugitives found shel-
ter, did England have any sort 'of a
hold upon the soil of India.

But CKfe was a host within him-
self, and his "heaven born genius" soon
began to make itself felt in ways that
were substantial and permanent. At
'Plassey and Arcat Clive put a new face
upon the English situation in India and
the rule of the French was shaken
to its foundations.

That rule was, however, still su-
preme in the Deccan, as well as in the
region known as the "Northern dr-
ears." and. to make matters worse.
Clive, prostrated by the climate and

Tribes of
North America
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fcfc"" t LAREKCB CHARLOHMDY,
come right in here to mamma.

" Don't ever let me hear you say
such an awful word as "Darn!' again,
and never, never, never play with that
"Willie Jones. He doesn't keep his
hands clean!"

There you are! Take that!
You know all about Clarence Char-Icljm- dy

now. You know about his straw
colored hair, in long ringlets, all about
his sailor bat tied under his chin with
a robin's egg blue satin ribbon. You
know all about his weak little chin and
squirrel teeth and bis spindle legs.
In fact, you know just how Clarence is
going to be tenderly reared. By the
time he is 15 years old his mother will
allow him. to go down to the Y. M. C
A. and sit up as late as half past eight,
playing crokonole or reading the Band
of Hope Herald.

By the time little Clarence is 18 he
vill be wearing glasses and playing
melodies on the zither. And he will
be a fullfledged "mollycoddle."

Clarence will then get .real sporty
and go to baseball games and when a
man on the home team bunts the
sphere right into the pitcher's hands
and is tossed out at first before he has
time to drop big bat, Clarence will
scream in a rich, high falsetto. "Good-
ness gracious, darnltall, why didn't he
run faster?"

And what fun the follows will have
with him. They will put glue in his
hat and drop suspicious eggs in hispockets and drop chocolate creams
down his 3 1- -2 inch collar and then
slam him familiarly on the shoulder

CURED BY A NATIVE HERB
On board a vessel bound for India

recently a roan was bitten by a pois-
onous reptile; both the ship doctor
and a famous surgeon failed to con-
trol the poison, fast spreading through
his syistem.

In a day the vessel reached port.
An Indian medicine man was sent for,
w ho produced a native herb which
quickly allayed the poison and the
man's life was saved.

Roots and herbs are nature's cure
for disease. That great remedy for
female ills, Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound had its origin in the
roots and herbs of the field, tons of
wl-- i h are now consumed yearly inmaking it,

tells tells you whether you should be
born or not

Honus What does Eugene know
about it?

Heine Not Eugene. Eugenist. He
knows more about jour parents thanyou do yourself. All he's got to do Is
to look at your wife and he can tellright away whether your children are
going to be burglars, politicians or
honest men.

Honus I see. I see. Then if a Eu-geni- us

,had seen your parents beforeyou did, they would have been saved
all the trouble.

Heine You don't understand. What
the Eusenisr says is that parents
should be selected scientifically. Every-
thing must be done to improve the
breeds Children, should be raised wltn
the same care Mid attention that we
give to bringing up dogs, cows and
horses.

Honus But how many children
would like to be brought up like a
horse?

Heine Yob don't bring 'em up like
a horse.

Honus Well, what do you do?
Heine You, pick out parents for the

child so that the offspring will be
stronger and healthier than if the par-
ents did their own picking.

Honus My parents are good enough
for me. I wouldn't let no Eugenius or
anybody else pick out parents for me.

Helhe You don't have nothing to
"say about it. A Eugenist is a smart
.man. He has studied the subject for
years. And he knows just what kind
of parents you ought to have. And
what they want is to have the govern-
ment let them oversee all marriages so
that nobody can be born unless their
parents are guaranteed.

Honus Tou mean they want to have
the right .to say whether I'm going to
be born or not?

Heine Exactly.
Honus And before we can have a

child we got to get an O. K. from
them?

Heine Tea.
Honus And I couldn't be a father

to my own children without their per
mission?

Heine That's the idea. And let me
tell you if ever the Eugenlsts get in
charge it will be pretty tough for you.

Honus "Why for me?
Heine Because you see they wouldn't

allow the feeble-minde- d to get mar-
ried or have children.

Honus But everybody that get
married is feeble-minde- d.

Heine That's very true. But what
they want to do is to make everybody
submit to an examination before they
get married. And if they. can't get a
clean bill of health no wedding bells
for them.

Honus According to that you'd have
to train to get married just like" train-
ing for a prize fight.

Heine Ain't one pretty nearly the
same as another?

gonus No. ,
Why not?

Honue In a prise fight they don't
let it go more than 45 rounds, and if
it gets too one-sid- ed and- - brutal it

Wandewash
B. GREGORY.

his excessive labors, was forced to re-
turn to England. ,

Such was the situation in 1760. when
sir Byre Coote won the decisive vic-tory at Wandewash over the Frenchgeneral Lally. Between Wandewash
and Waterloo there is a vast difference
in fame, as there was a vast difference
In the numbers engaged and the cele-
brity of the chief actors: but. desnite
this difference, the fact remains that j

what Waterloo did for French rule in
Europe Wandewish did for the same
rule in India.

In the words of the historian: "Thatday terminated the long hostilities be-
tween the two rival European powers
and left not a single ensign of the
French nation in any part of India."

There is, by the way, a lot of realhuman interest in the story of the two
men who commanded the opposing
forces at Wandewash Coote and Lally.
To begin with, they were both Irish-
men. Coote was born in Limerick, andLally, though born In France, came of
Irish stock who emigrated to Francealong with the Stuarts. Both men were
democratic in their feelings and man-
ners, honest to the core, quick as light-ning to resent insult and as good hatersof their enemies as they were lovers oftheir friends.

And both, again, are admirable il-
lustrations of the fickleness of fateand the inconstancy of fortune; for,
while Lally, starting out with his dec-
orations and honors, fetched up atthe gibbet, judicially murdered by
the people he served to the best of hisability. Coote. beginning in obscurity,
died full of glory and was given hiseverlasting monument in the greatabbey by the Thames.

until the aforesaid chocolate cream is
ruined beyond repaln.

At the dances all the boys will make
fun of him because of the exquisite
perfume on' the lace handkerchief he
carries in his sleeve, and some
big brute of a fellow will trip him up
and well, you know how it is your-
self?' You just cannot help having a
lot of sport with these namby-pamb- y,

gushy-mifsh- y, milk-sopp- y "mollycod-
dles."

And while the rest of you are having
sport at baseball and tennis and foot-
ball, or while you are working in of-
fices and shops and getting married
and hustling around to support a fam-
ily, little Clarence Charlohmdy will
still be teetering up and down the main
street of your village, wearing a car-
nation In his and taking
Bertha M. Slush's books out of the li-
brary.

Most of the girls will openly snickerat him, although glad enough to dance
with him. The men he went to school
with will look pityingly at him and
make all sorts of rude remarks in hisbearing to embarrass him.

And about this time pretty Clarence
will meet some charming but sorrow-
ing widow at a summer resort. He will
read poetry to her and talk endearing
and consoling words to her and, pres-
to: almost before Clarence himself
realizes it, the widow's heart has beencaught on the rebound and the mar-
riage takes place.

Then Clarence brings his bride home
to our village and it turns out that she
was left a large bunch of millions by
a man who was not narrow-minde- d

enough to stipulate that she lose it if
she marry again. And Clarence and
his bride begin to build a home therethat looks like a castle, and they havea large assortment of automobiles and
Clarence buys up a lot of real estate
and everyone in town begins to kow-
tow to the Hon. Clarence Charlohmdy.

And the men folks who used to throw
mud at Clarence when they were lads
and soak him with eggs when theyvere youths, and make coarsd, remarksabout him when they were grown up.
begin to worry and wonder, now thathe has bought up all the loose real es-
tate and mortgages, if he will fore-
close on them. And they begin to bowta him and smile at him. and when they
call to sort of get their bearings Clar-- "i

stands in the reception hall, looks
squari ly o.it n their facrs and says
to h3 butler, James, tell taat cr

is stopped by the police, but in mar-
riage no matter how one-sid- ed and
brutal it is. it's got to go to a finish.

Heine That's got nothing to do
with Eugenics. And let me tell you
they've got the right idea. According
to them, before you can make love to
a girl you got to produce a certificate
from a doctor showing that you are
sound in wind and in limb, and before
she can make love to you she's got to
show you the same kind of a certifi-
cate. And if either one of you can't
produce such a certificate you can't get
married.

Honus Imagine a fellow falling in
love with a girl who can't get a cer-
tificate. Instead of sending her billet
doux and candy he'd me sending her
prescriptions and pills.

Heine But think what it would do
for the race.

Honus When a fellow's in love what
does he care for the race?

Heine That's just the trouble. That's
why the race is producing such bum
stpek. If the principles of Eugenicism
were carried out you'd have to prove
that you was fit in every way to im-
prove the race before she would marry
you.

Honus That would be an awful
thing.

Honus Why?
Honus How would a fellow feel

when he proposed to a girl to have to
go down on his knees and say: "Dar-
ling, my lungs are good, my liver is
fine, my pulse Is 72, my circulation is
great, my temperature (until I look at
you) is SO In the shade, and my diges-
tion is perfect. Be mine!" And she
would answer, "Sweetheart, I can
never be yours. I love you, but I got
the pip."

RING BEES FOR
. PRINTERS SUNDAY

Ring 'Leaders Also There
and Talked Ring

Politics.
Back in the good old days it was

customary to have a basket picnic at
a country cross roads meeting house
for the purpose of cutting the rasp-
berry briars and ragweed that had
overgrown the burying ground adjoin-
ing the church. The announcement
was always prefixed with a request to
"bring baskets well filled."

A modern adaptation of the ancientcustom was made by the "ring" work-
ers Sunday, with beer taking theplace of well filled baskets and votegetting .the more worthy object thantrimming up the cemetery. El PasoTypographical union No. 370 met Sun-
day afternoon for its usual monthly
meeting. The usual 'business program
was carried out and the meeting ad-
journed.

Enter the "ring" bunch "carryingpresents to ,the Greeks" otherwisethe printers. The ringsters were re-
quested to be present after they hadasked that the request be made, J. D.
Ponder acting as chief requester. Hewas as busy as a bird dog Saturdaycalling the various members of theTypo, to get tcm to make the spon-
taneous and unexpected request forthe "ring" gang's presence at the Sun-
day afternoon session.

Beer has a wonderfBl vote gettingpower, the "ring"thinks, and beer wasbrought along, together with sand-
wiches, cigars and several hundred
cubic feet of hot air bottled in bondfor the occasion.

The old gag of "we used to beprinters like yon" was sprung by judgeEylar. J. D. Ponder and others of theinvading host, all of which made theprinters wonder why they had quit thegame for the less lucrative one of
politics. Judge Eylar Joe Nealon.
Billie Bridgers and "judge" Ponder
each made th usual union labor speech
with the frills about the dignity of
labor and the rights of the working
man to organize, but not stopping to
mention how it happened that the"ring" had been working the city em-
ployes longer than union hours and
in violation of the state labor law.

Tom Quigley, chairman of the so-
cial committee of the. unitfn, acted as
toastmaster.
WEARS OUT 14 PAIItS OF

SHOES O.V LONG HIKE.
It took 14 pairs of shoes, and 308

pairs of sox to walk 13,000 miles, ac-
cording to A. Wood, who walked into
El Paso Monday morning on the lastlap of his transcontinental jonrney en
route to Los Angeles.

Wood said he first started out from
Los Angeles walking with his wife
from that city to British Columbia andreturn. His wife died in Los Angeles,
but Wood continued walking. He com-
pleted the 13,000 miles when he
reached Galveston, Texas. It requiredjust 748 days to walk this distance,
he said.

person to call on my agent if he hasanything to say. or to write his mes-sage and mail it This is my dinnerhour and I cannot be bothered with
--trifling details!"

That's' one sort of "mollycoddle."'
Then there is another sort. There'sreally more run in him.

The boys pull his curls and watchhim run home and hide behind his
mamma's apron. They make all sortsof fun of him. for tnere is something
almost irresistible about these "molly-
coddles" that makes one want to becontinually abusing them. Thev are arather pitiful trible, but North Americahas all sorts of tribes and must put up
with them.

Naughty Bill Smlthers punches littleMontmorency right slambang in theeye. It is fearful.. Poor little Mont-morency has been abused like this forseveral years.
When Bill hit him in the eye hewasn t expecting It. Bill came up be-

hind him, jumped in front of him andhit him. It was such fun. But some-thing about the blow and the mannersort of made little red spots dance infront of poor Montmorency's eyes, andwhen he picked himself up he took alarge, round and mudstained cobble-
stone with him. He knew he was sucha sissy he couldn't throw it straight,
so he just jumped at Bill and mashed
him right in the face.

When the doctors got through withBill they told his parents that whilehis nose would never be straight again,
he would have some front teeth intime, as those he had swallowed wereonly his first ones.

And then poor little Mollycoddle
Montmorency went home and cut off
his curls and told his mother to "shutup," and went out looking for some of
Bill Smlthers's pals. But, somehow orother, every time Montmorency ap-
peared they had business down an-
other street or around a corner.

After Bill got the bandages off his
face so he could be recognized he cameout doors again and he and "Monty,"
as everyone called Montmorency, be-
came the greatest of chums.

A mollycoddle is a very ladylke chap,
but beware of him, because he may
grab up a cobblestone almost any time
and smash you with it. or he may elope
vith your rich sweetheart.

There's something about a mollycod-
dle that fascinates a great many wom-
en, but mo:t women, to gje them due
credit, prefer a poodle

The Mollycoddles
American-JouraT-Examin- Great Britain Eights Reserved.

By Lewis Allen

buttonhole

EITPASO HERALD

HUD
One of Foremost Women of

Country President of
Women's Clubs.

San Francisco, Calif., July S. Mrs.

Sarah Piatt Decker, of Denver, former
Dresident of the General Federation of

j Women's clubs, died here at 8:20 last
night, following an operation ror in-

testinal trouble: Her daughter. Miss
Harriet Piatt, of Denver, was present.

The operation was performed Friday
and Jlrs. Decker rallied immediately.
Until last night her condition wascon-sldere- d

hopeful, but after a change for
the worse in the evening, she sank
steadily.

One of Foremost Women in Nation.
Denver, Colo., July 8. The death of

Mrs. Sarah Piatt Decker marks the
passing of. one of the foremost women
in the nation. She was widely known
as a distinguished club woman, philan-
thropist, reader of woman's suffrage
and tireless worker in many public
spirited movements.

It was due much to her efforts that
the Denver Women's club became one

iraiiJimBiiinr ; . .

MKS SARAH PLATT DECKER.
of the most useful and widely known
in America, and it was because of her
recognized ability that the National
Federation of Women's clubs elected
her their national president at St.
Louis in 1904.

Native "f Vermont.
Mrs. Decker, whose maiden name was

Sarah Sophia Chase, was born at Mc-Ind- oe

Falls, Vt. her mother being a
descendant of the famous Adams fam-
ily of Massachusetts; her father Ed-
win Chase wa3 a prominent temper-
ance advocate.

The then Sarah Chase received a high
school education and made her advent
Into public at Holyoke. Mass., where
she was made one of the members of
a board of trustees for "the distribution
of fnuds left for the deserving poor.

At Queens, Long Island, where she
went after her first marriage. Mrs.
Decker whs identified with the work
of the orphans' 'home and the child
welfare movement, but on her advent
in Denver, in 1S87. and she was known
only in .the restricted circles of her
own social set.

Active In Politic.
Long before the Denver Women's club

was organized, in 1S94. and she elected
its flrs president, Mrs. Decker gave
her money and support to the cam-
paign for woman's suffrage. In the
first silver campaign of Bryan. Mrs.
Decker took an active part. During
the second Bryan campaign she pre-
sided at one of the largest political
mass meetings ever directed in the
United States by a woman.

Mrs. Decker became the first woman
member of the Colorado state board
of pardons, and In 1S38 was appointed
a member of the Colorado board of
charities and corrections.

WEEKENUD DANCE IS
LARGELY ATTENDED

Horseback Riding and Pic-
nic Parties Clonderoft

Diversions.
Cloudcroft ,N .M.. July 8. The'Satur-da- y

evening dance, held at the Lodge,
was the largest dance of the season.
Fully 100 couples enjoyed the occas-
ion. The next dance will be held at
the pavilion tonight

The weather continues cool and
clear and many horseback and picnic
parties are seen daily. The golf links
also afford much pleasure to theguests ana cottagers.

Mr. and Mrs. A. P. Coles arrived in
Cloudcroft Sunday to spend the sum-
mer.

C. B. Stevens spent Saturday andSunday with his family.
M. B. Davis, of El Paso, was among

the vistors in Cloudcroft Sunday.
J. B. Dale and son, J. B. Dale jr.,

of Dallas, spent the week end at theLodge.
D. M. Payne spent the week end with

his family.
M. A. Hart and D. Hart jr., of Pump-vlll- e,

Texas, left Sunday after spending
a month at the Lodge.

J. A. Carroll, of Mescalero, N. M.,spent Saturday and Sunday at theLodge.
Mr. and Mrs. H. W. Coleman, of Min-

eral Wells, Texas, are guests at theLodge.
Al Kenison, of Galveston, spent

the week end in Cloudcroft, the guest
or C. B. Stevens.

Among those registering at theLodge are: Claude C. Early. Washing-
ton, D. C; Mrs. Theo. J. Sutherland,
James A. Carroll. Mescalero. N. M.,
David Schwartz. J. B. Caden. El Paso;
J. B. Dale, J. B. Dale jr., Dallas: Dr.
and Mrs. C A. Reinemund, El Paso;
H. W. Coleman and wife. Mineral
Wells; W. A. Foster, Chicago; L. C.
Roswell, El Paso; H. D. Dorsey, FtWorth; J. D. Wharton. J. H. Hllgart-ne- r.

El Paso; E. L. Medler and wife.
Las Cruces; D. F. Watson and wife.
Lincoln. N. M.: W. M. Banner, O. H.
Thomas, EI Paso: W. S. Crawford, W.
A. Scrivoner and son, J. CtLiguenos
and son, B. T. Clements and wife. Mrs.
Forsythe. Mrs. Dan Forsythe, T. R.
Rogers, El Paso; H. B. Jones. Tucum-car- i;

A. S. Michelson. El Paso; H. A.
Michelson. St. Louis; C. L. Ford, D. CHuntington, Frank Wood, M. B. Davis.
E. W. Fox and wife. Mr. and Mrs. A.
P. Coles. Mrs. Benj. Sherrod, J. A.
Bradford, Clark Bradford. D. B. Smith,
El Paso.

"Pa is immensely plessed to hear you
are a poet"

"Is he, really?"
"Oh, very You see. the last fella I

had that he tried to kick was a foot-
ball player"

,
-- How can I ever Keep this house

iui t"' "
Shut it up-- '
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ARFIEX.D Say, I got something
for you.

Niblo Well, what is It?
Warfield A bargain; fine, vonder-fu- l!

Niblo Oh, I don't want a hat.
Warfield Just try it on. Tou look

grand.
Niblo Well. let me see; have you a

looking glass?
Warfield Vat for you vant a look-

ing glass? Vant to see how you look?
Xuh, nun. ron't you look. Don't
touch it.

Niblo Ah, pardon me; V dropped it.
Warfield Sure, you see It's a fall

hat.
Niblo Say, you must think I'm stuck

on that hat.
Warfield Sure you are. If you buy

it. Try this one.
Niblo No, I tell you I don't want a

hat.
Warfield Just put It on. Oh. yon

look fine. Your mother vouldn't know
you. You look just like a gentleman;
could hardly tell der difference. Dot's
right feel the brim. You see. it's a
spring hat. Look inside see vere it
vas made; Third avenue, only two
blocks from Fifth avenue.

Niblo Well, how much?
Warfield Dree dollars.
Niblo What!
Warfield Sixty cents! Say, I know

you, anyhow. You're an old friendt of
Solly Rosensteln. Uh-hu- h. Solly's
living here now. His son godt mar-
ried; married Rosie Pokufski.

Niblo Which one is Rosie?
Warfield You know; der big, tall

vun, vid red hairs. Chure!
Niblo Oh, I thought she was en-

gaged to a butcher.
Warfield She vas, but he godt a

bigger bargain. So she married Rosen-stei- n.

Nice boy, Solly. I vas by der
wedding. We singed and danced until
way after 2 oclock. Den der janitor
came up and vanted us it to stop, he
vas a big Irish fighter. Solly tried to
lick him. You should see the Irish-
man's physic great big. But he
couldn't fight. Rosenstein, vid his two
brudders and his fadderlnlaw, nearly
beat 'im up.

Niblo By the way, what's Solly do-
ing now?

Warfield Oh, he's got a fine position
in der court $16 a veek. He's a you
know tells what people say ven dey
can't talk

Niblo I guess you mean an inter-
preter.

Warfield Ya, dot's right, a terplnter.
Niblo Well, how about Becky?
Warfield Becky? Huh-h- a. She's a

Spanish dancer now. You know, tlck-toc- k.

Vot is It? Cascarets?
Niblo Castanets.
Warfield Yeh, dot's vrft I mean. And

Abey, you remember Abey; he got in
drouble at his house. It was his birth-
day; I mean he was born he wasn't
born de odder day but you know, dey
celebrated anyhow, i His fadder gafe
him $5.

Niblo For a present?
Warfled Nuh, nuh; chust to play vid

a Hddel while. Der foolish boy swal-
lowed It what do you tink of dat, and
der last I heard dey had only got dree
dollars and slggsty cendts back yet.

Niblo That doesn't speak very well
for Abey's brilliancy, does it?

Warfield Huh. not much. And, you
know, he's awful dumb In school. De
odder day der teacher asked him how
much Is two and two. Abey said fife.
Der teacher asked him ten times and he
said fife every time, so she sent him
out In der hall to tink It ofer. Meyer
came along and Abey asked him how
much Is two and two. Meyer said four.
Abey shook his head and said, "Don't
go In dere; I chust offered, her fife and
she vouldn't take It."

Niblo How are things at your lodge
now? ;

Warfield Say. dot reminds " me.
You're a friendt of Cohen's, ain't It?

TIME TO KNOW THIS

WHAT HEM-rtOI- D WILL DO FOIl
AXY, WOMAN WITH PILES.

Many a woman drags along a life of
misery with piles because she does not
know of HEM-ROI- D, the sugar-coate- d

tablet remedy that cures any kind of
piles by restoring good circulation of
blood in the swollen, clogged parts.

HEM-ROI- D is sold under a guarantee
of satisfaction by Kelly & Pollard, dis-
tributors, and all druggists. $1 for 21
d.iys treatment Pr Lconhardt Co.,
Station B. Buffjl NY, mails a free
booklet describing it,

Hundreds of delightful places to spend a summer vacation.
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The Sea Shore and the picturesque New England mountain
resorts. All back east" excursions at greatly reduced fares.
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Liberal stop-ov- er privileges, affording oppor-
tunity of visiting Cincinnati, Dayton, Columbus,
Cleveland, Toledo, Indianapolis, Fort Wayne,
Detroit, Pittsburgh, Buffalo, Niagara Falls,Chautauqua Lake, Rochester, Syracuse, Utica,
Albany, Montreal, Springfield, Mass., and many
other points of interest.

The convenient and comfortable train service and interesting
scenery make the trip most enjoyable part of your vacation.

Let ti3 Plan Your "Back East" Trip
Tell us in a general way what you require, the number in your party,
and the amount of money yon want to spend, and we will propose oce
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EDWIN TEARS, General Agent Passenger Department
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Siggy Cohen? Yes, well, I ehust left
his house, and he's got a fight vid his
wife ofer dere. You see Siggy belongs
to my lodge, and last month he had it
a party and hired out a actor to make
a theayter. After supper der actor
commenced. He picked up from the
table a chicken bone and said, "Vot
great general does it remind you about
him? Nobody kndwed it. Den he
broke it in half and said General Bona-
parte. Huh-huh-h- a. I nearly busted
my life oudt. Cohen laughed too, and"
ran home to his vife and shook her and
voke her up. and said I vant to show
you a trick. It'll make you laugh a
lot. Rachel told him to shut up and go
to sleep, but Slggy exsisted on doing
der trick. So he took a chicken bone
oudt of his pocket and held it up and
said, "Rachel, .who Is It?" She said.
"Vot's matter, you crazy?" Den Siggy
broke der bone In two and said. "Na-
poleon." Rachel hasn't yet made him
forgiven.

Niblo Well, I feel sorry for Rachel.'
But tell me. Is It true "that you were
chased by a dog yesterday?

Warfield I should say it is true, and
I nearly had der life frightened, oudt
of me, I vas earning down der street
and a big dog commenced it to holler
at me. I didn't do him noddings at alL

Niblo You mean he was barking at
you. '
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Fred Niblo.

Warfifld Yes. yes, and say, belief it.
I was frightened.

Niblo But don't you know a barking
dog never bites? -

Warfield Yes, I know It and you
know it, but he don't know it.

Niblo It was a sort of a miracle
that you got safely away then, wasn t
It?

Warfield Miracle? Vot's a miracle?
Niblo You don't know what a

miracle is? Well. now. supposing you
were sitting at a. window and .fell out.
men goi up ana wuineu away. v oa.t
would that be?

Warfield Huh good luck.
Niblo No, no. Now listen, for the

second time. Suppose you were sitting
by the open window, enjoying the cool
breezes, reading a paper, and you
looked out. You leaned ".too far, lost
your balance, andv fell -- clear down to
the hard pavement below. But instead
of being dashed to death, you-wer- e not
hurt, but stood rlght-u- p and walked
on. Now. what do you thing that
would

Warfield 7, vouldn't do it
Niblo Oh, now you're not thinking

about 'the question. Listen, for the
third and last time. The situation is
briefly.thta: You are sitting at a win-
dow; you --fall out; you get up' and walk
away; wh'at Is it?

Warfield That's a habit

WHAT IT REMINDED HER OF. J?

IE --Xwl .11" 4l'

Vicar's Daughter: "1 hope you are enjoying the music, Mrs. Bowlesf
Old Voman: "Dearie me, miss, this brings me back to the, days when I

us&Lto saw wood!" .
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